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then he would heave a sigh and swagger
out of the shop.

Jobinard. who was a particularly ugly,
thickset, hairy little man, used at first
rather to resent these references to his
personal advantage. His four assist-
ants and his cashier would titter, and
Jobinard used to blush, but at length
thu poor fellow fell into the snare laid
for him by the villain Daburon.

He got to believe himself the perfect
type of manly beauty. When a French-
man ha once come to this conclusion,
there is no folly of which he is not ready
to be guilty.

The fact is, Daburon had passed tbr
word round. The Art student?, maie
and female, invariably stared apprecia-
tively at the little, hairy, thickset Jobin-
ard as though he were the glass of fash- -

!Ull and tho mold of form. Jobinanl
nov began to give himself airs. He
swaggered about the shop, he exhibited
himself in the doorway, he posed and at-

titudinized all day long, and then we be-

gan to make it rather warm for Jobin-
ard.

"Ah. M. Jobinard, if you were only a
poor man, what a thing it would be for

Art! Ah, if we only had you to sit to
us in the mi le. We are going to do
Ajax defying the lightning next week.
What an Ajax you would make, d

lw

"You really ought to sacrifice yourself
in the interests of Art,"' another would
remark. "You'd ruin the professional
model. You would indeed."

"Gentlemen, gentlemen," Jobinard
would reply, bis hairy, baboonlike face
grinning with delight, "a too benevolent
heaven has made me the man I am," and
then he struck an attitude.

"What legs!" we all cried in a sort of
chorus.

"Ah, M. Jobinard," I said pleadingly,
"if you would only permit us to photo-
graph your lower extremities."

"Never, gentlemen, never!" replied
the infatuated Jobinard; "I care noth-
ing for Art. Besides, it would be al-

most indecent ; I could never look into
a print shop without coming face to face
with the evidences of my too fatal
beauty."

From that day Jobinard ceased to
wear his professional apron.

It was about a week after this that
Daburon, I and another man presented
ourselves at Jobinard's establishment.
We raised our hats to Jobinard as one
man, we smiled, and then we bowed.

The hairy little grocer seemed consid-
erably astonished at our performance.

"M. Jobinard," said Daburon. who
was our spokesman, "you see before you
a deputation of three, representing the
Art students of Paris, some f,00 in num-

ber. Wo have come to beg a favor. Wo
know, alas! too well, that it would be
absolutely impossible to induce a man of
your position in society to sit to us: but,
M. Jobinard, a man possessing the lower
extremities of a Hercules, a Farnese
Hercules. M..Jobinard and! need hard
ly remind you that Hercules was a dem-
igodhas his duties as well as his priv-
ileges. Those magnificent lower extrem-
ities of his are not his own they belong
to the public.

"Such lower extremities ns yours,
monsieur, are not for an age, but for all
time. They must be handed down in
marble to posterity. The legs of Jobi-
nard must become a household word in
Art. To refuse our request, monsieur,
would be a crime. You would retain
the copyright of your own legs of course.
They would be multiplied in plaster of
paris and become a marketable commod-
ity over the whole civilized world. Such
muscles as these, "said Daburon, respect-
fully prodding and patting the unfor-
tunate Jobinard, "must not be lost to
the artistic world. What a biceps, what
a deltoid, my friends!" he continued.
"What a magnificent development of the
sternoclidomastoideus 1"

"You will not refuse us!" we cried in
chorus.

"YOU will not dare to refuse us," added
Daburon.

"Gentlemen, I yield! I see that Art
cannot get on without me. When would
you like to begin?" said poor Jobinard.

"To-mon- w at noon. "answered Dabu-

ron as he sho.-'- lunula with the little
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rae-- e fc an old tale of the go den age day..
When the god with men irleyed and

moved.
That a critic who dealt all Maine and nu

praise
Was once by Apollo reproved.

The god handed back to the critical fool

A handful of nnwinnmv. d grains.
Said he : "Lo ive tho wheat, as seems ever

yonr rule ;

You may have all the chaff for your paina."

Now, this guids to our choico is suggestive
to-da-y,

Though told of a fibulous time,
To an;-- and all who its teachings obe y

In every country or clime.

For the wheat and tha chaff aro mixed for us

still,
As they wero in those mythical grains ;

And if we choose now to see only the
We thall have only that for our pjius I

Ait pathways aro checker d. dray shadows

and night
Alternate with the sun's cheering rays.

Our eves grow accustomed to darkness or

light
As we fix upon either our gaze.

And we can be clear-eye- or wo can bo

b'ind,
As each one his visiou so trains ;

If bi chooses tho dark, notd ho wonder to

find
He can see nothing bright for his pains?

From the noisome swamp see tho niaroh lily

lift
Its delicate, queonly b uo head;

From water and t lime and dank earth it will

sift
The nutrimont best for i's n ed.

Toisons lurk to these tilings. It cou'.d draw

evil thoncs
As well as the good that it gains.

Shall it choose, then, those noxious element!
whencd

Hurt and death will proceed for it, pa ns ?

In our fellow men are the elements mixed;

Forever good Btbtfles wiih sin.
On their errors, their faults, shall we keep

our gaze fixed,
O'erlooking divino sparks within ?

Ah I a lesson in judging our frail broth rs,

then,
We may learn from IbeM fabulous grains.

If we seek but tae chaff, can wo fairly grieve,

when
We receive only chaff fur our pains?

Emily C. Adam-- , iu New York Sun.

POOR JOBINARO.

It's 20 years since that time. I was a
light-hearte- d boy then- -a boy of 80, I

lived in Paris, anil I studied Art. Being
an artist, I always spelled Art with a
capital A. I have other things to think
of besides Art now. I have to think of

c intiug what the public will buy. I
to make it pay l nave made it

pay.
But it is not about myself I want to

talk; it is of Orson of Orson tho Hir-

sute, Orson the Unrelenting, Orson the
Hater of Art. Of course his name wasn't
Orson. His real name was Jobinard,
and he lived at the corner of the Rue de
l'Ancienne Cotnedie, did this uncompro-
mising grocer, this well-to-d- o Esau of
the (juartier Latin, this man who hated
Art, artists and, above all, Art students
with a peculiar ferocity.

Alcihi&de Jobinard had reason to dis-

like Art students. They had a nasty
way of getting iuto his debt, but Jobi-
nard took the bull by the horns he
gave no more credit.

"Ma foi!" he would say, witha super-
cilious sneer, "Credit is dead, my good
young sir. He doesn't live here any
longer. He is dead and buried."

And then one had to go empty away.
It had been so handy in the good old
days just to run into Jobinard's for
whateve. one wanted, and well, "stick
it up." Yol see you could get an entire
men! at Jobinard's, one of those little
thatn boneless hams; they've quite
nough on them for four. Tinned pro-

visions in inexhaustible variety, wines
from 75 centimes upward, liqueur, des-

sert, even in the shape of cheeses of all
sorts, almonds and raisins, grapes and

ches. It was excessively convenient.
hen one was hard an. one dialt with

Jobinard, and it whs put down to the
account. When one was in funds, one
dined and breakfHSted at a restaurant
and left .lobinnrd's severoly alone.

But now all was changed. Mile. Am-enai-

was an uncommonly pretty girl,
and we wero all desperately head over
heels in love with her. By "we" I mean
the Art students, but of all the Art stu
dent that were desperately in love with
Mile. Ameuaide, Daburon, the sculptor,
was the most demonstrative. Jobinard
hated Daburon with a deadly hatred be
cause Duburon never expended more than
ten centimes at a timo It was the so- -

!: of Mile. Amenaide that Daburon
hungered for, and lie got it because he
was entitled to it. being m purchaser.

Mll Alien: Me was Jobinard's cashier.
It was i uge shop.aud there were several
assistants, but all Mam wore paid to
Mile. Ametiaide, the cashier, who sat in
a gUss box underneath the great chimiug
clock.

Ltiburon, the sculptor, would enter
the -- hop, nod in a cavalier manner to
Jobinard, us though he weie the very
durt beneath his feet; then he would
look at Mile. Alie n i, dr. i i v hi hat
with his right hand, plant h a U i'l upon
his heart and make her a low l.w. th n

I, h ,si

I"'

' r q that up
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to get the plaster off with a hammer.
We had, by the direction of the Demon
Daburon, omitted to oil the shapely limbs
of our victim.

Poor Jobinard. Tit-Bit-

A Snail's Formidable Mouth.

"It is a fortunate thing for man and
the rest of the animal kingdom." said the
naturalist, "that no large wild animal
has a mouth constructed with the

apparatus built on tire plan of
the insignificant looking snail's mouth,
for that animal could outdevour anything
that lives. The snaitytself is such an un-

pleasant, not to say loathsome, creature
to handle that few amateur naturalists
care to bother with it, but by neglecting
the snail they miss studying one of the
most interesting objects that come under
their observation.

"Anyone who has uoticed a snail feed-

ing on a leaf must have wondered how
such a soft, flabby, slimy animal can
make such a sharp and clean-cu- t incision
in the leaf, leaving an edge as smooth and
straight as if it had been cut with a
knife. That is due to the peculiar and
formidable mouth he has. The snail
ats with his tongue and the roof of his

mouth. The tougue is a ribbon which
the snail keeps iu a coil in his mouth.
This tongue is in reality a hand-saw- ,

with the teeth on the surface instead of
on the edge. The teeth are so small
that as mauy as o0, 000 of them have been
found on one snail's tongue. They are
exceedingly sharp and only a few of
them are used at a time. Not exactly
only a few of them, but a few of them
comparatively, for the snail will proba-
bly have 4.000 or 5,000 of them in uso
at once. He does this by means of his
coiled tongue. He can uncoil us much
of this as he chooses, and the uncoiled
part he brings into service. The roof of
his mouth is as hard as a bone. He
graspa the leaf between his tongue and
that hard substance and, rasping away
with his tongue, saws through the
toughest leaf with ease, always leaving
the edge smooth and straight." Ex-

change.

Just What a Norther Is.

"What is a Texas norther?" The
question was put by a Globe-Democra- t

man to Major B. M. Vanderhurst, of
Texas, who was airing his Apollo Belvi-der- e

figure in the glad sunshine that
crept under the awning of the Lindell.
"A Texas norther, my inquiring friend,
is an extremely damp and disagreeable
wetness that crawls up out of the hole
where the north pole used to be and
swoops down upon the sometimes sunny
southland at a Nancy Hanks gait, catch-

ing you with your mosquito-ba- r under-
clothes on and your overcoat in soak.
It is more penetrating than ammonia,
and requires but ten seconds to work
its way to the most secret recesses
of a fat man's soul and cause him
to regurd the orthodox hell, of fire as
the ono thing iu all the world
most to be desired. When a

norther has the victim in its grip he feels
that he has a combination of bucK ague
and congestive chills. It is the custom
in Texas not to make a fire until some-

body freezes to death. It would be a
slam on 'the most delightful climate on
earn, rew Houses DUUl prior to uie war
had any provisions for heating. The
custom was when a norther announced
itself to keep piling on coats until it got

and cave up the contest.
That custom is still generally followed.
Northern people regard this eccentricity
of the Texas climate with extreme dis-

gust. They go down there expecting to
find ten months of summer and two
months of early fall weather; to revel in
the glad sunshine and to inhale the unc-

tuous perfume of magnolia buds all the
year. They get into their picnic clothes
and send their heavy weights to friends
back home to be given to the poor or
packed away iu camphor. Just about
that time a norther arrives and, for three
days, they long to go to Manitoba to get
warm."

Homo Seeming Discrepancies.

A regular exhibition of fireworks, an
ariist's palette for variety, don't you
think? Chicago Times.

OliLA PODRIDA,

The czir's throne is said to be worth
four times as inuob as QuMfl Victoria's.

The Mississippi deposits in the sea iu
n year solid matter weighing 813,600,
000,00 I pounds.

Sixty persons now occupy Knhiuson
Crusoe s JlUUI Fernandez. They
are cattle borders,

The GortM does not have the trouble
of 'arrying his umbrella iu his hand.
It like an ordinal y umbrella in shape,
only it -- mailer aud has no handle. It
in mad of oil paper and is worn N tho
head ov. r the lint.
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Recording the Cries of Insects by the
System of Musical Notation.

Everybody is familiar with the music
of the katydid. Here again it is the
male that has the voice. At the base of
each wing cover is a thin membraneous
plate. He elevates the wing covers and
rubs the two plates together. If you
could rub your shoulder blades together
you could imitate the operation very
nicely.

Certain grasshoppers make a sound
when Hying that is like a watchman's
rattle claeketty-clac- k , very rapidly re-

peated. There are also some moths and
butterflies which have voices. The
"death's-head- " moth makes a noise
when frightened that strikingly resem-
bles the crying of a young baby. How
it is produced is not known, though
volumes have been written on the sub-

ject. The "mourning-cloak- '' butterfly
a dark species with a light border on

its wings makes a cry of alarm by
rubbing its wings together.

The katydids, crickets, grasshoppers
and other musical icseots are all exag-
gerated in the tropic s, assuming giant
forms. Thus their cries are proportion-
ately louder. There is an Fast India
cicada which makes a remarkably loud
noise. It is called by the natives "dun-dub,- "

which means drum. From this
name comes that of the genus, which is
known as dundubia. This is one of the
few .icientific terms derived from the
Sanscrit.

The "death watch" is a popular namo
applied to certain beetles which bore
into the walls and floors of old houses.
They make a ticking sound by standing
on their hind legs aud knocking their
heads against the wood quickly and
forcibly. It is a sexual call. Many
superstitious have been entertained re-

specting the noise produced by these in-

sects, which is sometimes imagined to
bea warning of death.

Entomologists have succeeded in re-

cording the cries of many insects by the
ordinary system of musical notation.
But this method does not show the act-
ual pitch, which is usually several oo-tav-

above the staff. It merely serves
to express the musical intervals. It is
known with reasonable certainty that
many insects have voices so highly
pitched that they cannot be heard by the
human car. One evidence of this fact is
that some people can distinguish crfes
which are not audible toothers. Wash-
ington Star.

Recent "Knds of the World."

A dozen times in the present century
has the "end of the world" scare been,
revived, and the interest still felt in the
subject may be conjectured from the ex-

citement caused a few months ago by the
announcement that a telesoopic comet
was about to cross the orbit of the earth.
There are many persons now living who
remember "when the stars fell" in the
early '30s and the excitement caused by
that then unexplained phenomenon. At
that time it was believed to be the be-

ginning of the end. The southern ne-

groes were greatly alarmed and believed
that the judgment day had really come,
while their fright was shared in no small
degree by the whites. Win. Miller, found-
er of the "Millerites," went so far as to
fix the date for the end of the world in Oc-

tober, 1812, aud when his prophecy was
not fulfilled, corrected his calculation,
making 1847, 1848 and 18 7 the proper
dates. Many persons prepared for their
ascension on sonic one of these dates, and.
having made ready, were disappointed at
the failure. But above all. the fact that
a popular expectation is still entertained
in spite of all previous failures, is proved
by the presence in this country of a large
and increasing denomination of Chris-
tian people, whose fundamental article-o-f

belief is that the end of the world is
near at hand and that their special busi-
ness to be ready for that event. Globe-Democr- at.

Those Who Have Lived.

According to a recent writer it is im-

possible to give any close figures on the
number of persons who have lived on
this earth. It is generally considered
that one person in every thirteen dies
each year. At this rate the population,
would be renewed every thirteen years.
Assuming that the population of the
world is 1,000,000,000, and that it has been
1,000,000,000 at any time during the last
0,000 years, we find that the population
has been renewed about 401 times; that
is, that 4(52, 000,0 )O,0O0 have lived on
.his earth since the creation. This, of
course, is vastly in excess of tho real
number, for the world, so far as we can
teli, is more thickly populated now than
ever before. Probably if we were to cut
those figures in two we would still be
ihovc the actual number, with a total of
2.S1,000, KM 1,0.10 persons. There aro no
figures on which to bno nn estimate of
the population of the world in Christ's
time. The een-u- s taken when He was
brought up to Jerusalem has not. come
down to us; if it had, it would havo
been of great historic d and sociological
mine. - Qoldthwaite'i GeograpaioeJ
Magaiue.

.lust Kike a Story Book.

llettie Flowers, for two years past a
domestic to the tan 111 td MTt fiances
F. M Intyre, Mount Vernon, N. Y , has
just discovered Ihc whereabouts of her
father, from whim she has been sep
srntod twenty two yeurs.

l . fktwi i . lead ioM Mrs. Mi Intyre
that her earliest recollections, though
verv imlistiiii t. win- of Meid in the

II A.south. Whei li cara oin inu
was kid nappe, iimn V M wn an

n. in v of her id WM brought
i., Ni "i ftt r a time, she
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HORSES grocer reverentially, and then we took
our leave. What is the precise color expressive

Next day a long procession filed into of auger or rage? Novelists seem hardly
the shop. to b?e settled the poiut yet, if we may

"This way, gentlemen, this way, if judge from the four passages below,
you please," said M. Jobinard, as he in- - taken from a recently published novel:
client ed the way to his back yard. 1. Page l). "Adrienne suddenly ap- -

We must have been at least thirty, peared, her face white with anger."
Everybody brought something; there 2. Page 20. "The little fellow was
w. ic' four sacks of plaster, some paving trembling with a blue rage."
-- tones, bits of broken iron, bricks, and IS. Page 57. "Albert was choking
enough material to have walled up Jobi- - with passion. He turned green in the
nard alive. A great mass of moist plus- - face."
ter was prepared, the limbs that had 4. Page 171, "Rodoiphe, who was of

become necessary to the world of Art a very olioleric temperament, passed re

denuded of their covering and stactaneously through all the colors of
iilaeed in the moist mass, then large the rainbow."

The largest and only strictly commission dealer
In Horses in the United States. HEAVY DRAFT
HOR8E8 for brewers and lumber dealers. Dryi-
ng:, Saddle and General Purpose always on hand.

luantitiee of the liquid plaster was poured
on them, then the scraps of old iron, the
bars, the paving stones and the bricks
n ere carefully Inserted and built up into
the still sod mass which was at least a

yard high end a yard thick.
Don't move, dear ML Jobinard,"

cried Daburon, " the plaster is about to
set. We shall return in half an hour,
by which time th- - mo ds will be com-

plete."
M. .1 ol i nard, seated in the center of his

b.u k yard, lolt upright, bowed to each
of Us as we passed iut.

Iu about a qiMrtef of an hour Johi
nard begun to feel distinctly uneom-foitabl- e

"The molds seem getting
terribt heavy," ho Slid to one of
his assistant who kept him com
BMTi "They Men M fire, and 1 oun't
move."

At that moment the procession, headed
by il'in mi, hied uiicw more into the

J. 0. HAMILTON,

Veterinary Dentist


